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Miss Irene Cackleberry, getting val-
uable

paid and overworked slave! Mr. "Why. Mis. Smith. I've Just Man bea-
ring

Mrs. Jarr meekly. 'I'm not ftelln SAFETY FIRST!
lessons In the mastery of men Juir would like you to liuve HOMK Mrs. Jarr to join'. Just bagging well."

through tin- tyranny of tears, said pleasure, 1 am sure!" bar!" "Nonsense!" cried Mrs. Mudrldge-Sinitl- i.

no word. Why should she? "Why. certainly," said Mr. Jarr 'Mr. Jarr doesn't care for the new Why, Cora Vunsour wasBsSJ "Irene." said Mrs. Jarr, the same fulling Into the trap 'That's what I dances," said Mis. Jarr meekly, us given up by nine doctors, she jollied
lone of sad, sweet resignation. "Cull liuve been saying! though to Imply If Mr. Jurr didn't a dancing class and now she's gulned
up and see if Mrs. Mudrtdge-Hmlt- h la At this moment Mis. Mudiidgc-Smit- h care for s iBIng It were dead to her. nine pounds. Thai's all the wishes,
on her way here. Hay I have been arrived, arrayed lu purple und "Well. I do!" said Mr. Jurr stoutly. so she's now dancing to reduce!
taken Willi a dreadful sick headache, fine linen, so to speak, and ulao In "Ha ha! I've been crazy to dunce Kertliu Terwlllger had the iheunia-tls-

If she's yet at home." high spirits and feathers. that new one, what la It 'the Mutch- - dreadfully, Mrs. Htryver had
Homethlng in Uie tone also seemed "Why, how pale you are looking, ete?' " nervous collapse. Bessie Uosworth

to say, "She will understand, she's u dear Mrs. Jarr!" erne cried. "You've "The Maxlxe," replied CULTS. lllsh found her hair was falling out
it. bl To Ptooj J'ut.luhu Co. Vull don't WANT In loin the dlinelliu married woman." been sticking In the house too much! "and oh, Mrs. Jurr. I'VS they've all been cured, positively
(Tbo Now lnrft r.renu ona.i clans," she said In u faint, low, sweet I "Now don't do that! cried Mr. Howdy do Irene, how's Cupt. Tynne-foyle- ? got tbat one we were practising yester-

day-perfect,

cured by dam-inn- And 1 know Mr.
voice, a voice such as any long suff-erln- larr quickly. "I was only Joking. Well, you can have a good look!" And she Jurr won't mind you enjoying your-

self,MS. JARR ISOT ICE-B-PS but patient, uncomplaining Shucks! I want to dance, I think It time till he gots well, mid he'll never "You step twice tu the even If he is prejudiced against
BEEN MELTED! fond and loving, hut greatly abused will be great fun." know the difference. 1 suppose he's left, atartlng on the left foot; then the new dunces!"

wife, inlKht use. It doesn't mutter. Mis. Jarr went llko all the rest of the men, want a you step twice to the rlnht. hulf turn "Me prejudiced against them?"
"Well, of course, 1 don't mind going on, wiping away a tear that trickled woman to live like u recluse for and dip. Then take four steps for-

ward
cried Mr. Jarr. "Why, if Mrs. Jarr

AIN'T ruin to dance wltli you." blurhled Mr. Jarr. "Hlur- - unbidden down ner cheek, i sup him!" and four back dip, turn, kick don't come and dance with us, right
bled Is not an accepted word, but It pose It's foolish of me to want to keep Mrs. Jarr could not repress a sigh. the left step" I'll beat her. yea I will!"

those crazy dances! No is the best description of the tones young and to wisn to nave pleasant Clara Mudrlrtge-Hmlt- h saw It all. "I can't Join the class, Clara," aald Thus Is citadel after citadel falling.
alrrec!" aald Patrick of a man who realizes he's never times like others have. I'm married "Oh, Mr. Jarr! she cried, turning
Henry Jan. making- thn won a battle In these marital skir-

mishes
and have children, my place Is In the to that unhappy man. "Surely you

modern mm rlod men's yet, and that he Isn't going to house with them, I suppose!" aren't going to prevent Mrs. Jarr from
win one now. And Mrs. Jarr heaved a sigh. Joining our married folks' dancing

declaration of Independence. "Oh. never mind, my dear," said Miss Irene Cackleberry knew now class. I thought you were a good MSB).If be suspected Mrs. Jarr would that sweet martyr. Mrs. Jarr. "Clara It was time to speak. sport! Surely you aren't one of the
order Mm to Join Die dance under Mudrtdge-Hmlt- only thought I'd in-

lay
"Oh. Mrs. Jarr, don't say that!" old dodos that won't dance yourself

divers threats, lie was mistaken. belonging to her dancing class. she exclaimed. 'I am sure Mr. Jarr or let anybody else dunce?
Mrs. Jarr's Mir. blue eyes tilled with Irene can go In my place. I'll stay Isn't one of those kind of men, brutes Mr. Jarr an old dodo? The Idea' Oorrnitit, 1H. bi TV Prosi Publtohuis Co. taches like the squirt I see In"Oh, certainly not, my near, If home." wo only think a wife Is an under Mr. Jarr spoke right up and said (Too Now fork rronlof World.) young

Wooleyn when I got measured for my
new duds, but I was deadPA RECEIVES A CALL wrong.

BUT HE CHANGED HIS MIND! YOU GOTTA DO IT! PERCIVAL!
He was a short, stubbed, pudgy,

FROM market fattened, little
" ' 1 jT ' HAP a culler at the office to feller, one of the kind that strut

FT 1 around actin' as import .mi as all
I day. I was right up to my

get-ou- ti0 ears In a conference with Ha seemed to take It for granted right V come here to he Inmiltod:"
Jepson and Huntington, our that I'd know what he come for, He set his Jaw, kind of. "No," I says. "You come here to

he set right down the "I wouldn't say thut," he eitherNow Kngland territory man op edge says. ma or Clarice and I wan;! of a chair, and propped himself up "Then Is It because of Dobbins' to know w hich one it wa i."ager, tryln' to circumvent young Nat on li s cone und opened fire on KM soap?" I says. "It must be one or nut i dldn'i find out, for h grabbedUddsr-- of Sudder's I'eerless Brand without liattln an eyelash the other Which Is It?" up his bat and strutt od in! t:iaj a ,Soaps, when my socrelary takes a "Mr. I ho said, w ithout Mr. I lot. bins." he says, "I didn't a f r
peep In at my office door. He ducked so much as clcnrln' his throat, "In
hack quick when lie see thut 1 was our s. t. when two young people have
still busy, Hut when the confab was progressed so far us an unspoken
over he come in again and he says: sentimental un.lcrtdundin', It Is cus-

tomary"Mr. Dobbins, there's a gentleman for the young man to ar
waltln' to see you." And ho passed intervlow- er the father und gain u
me a dinky little engraved card. I consent to the mutch!"
took a quick look at It und nearly fell "I see." I says. "You scrutch the
nit of my chair when I see the name mutch on the old man's hack to see
"I'erclvaJ Stuyvesant Von der Loon." If It'll light. (Jo on."

"Shall I show him in?" says my "Precisely," he says, "although I
secrstary. shouldn't have expressed It exactly

"Walt a minute," I sura "Qlmme In that way. I presume you are pre-
pareda chanst to get my brHth." to entertain my proposal for

I knaw ba couldn't be there on soap your daughter's hand." Throe distinctive EARL A
business, and I knaw It wasn't no "Has she let you hold It?" I says, wiLSUN collars and thesocial call, so I had only one guess wonderin' Just bow far matters had
left. He must of come to see me gone. t? .Jm only satisfactory collars of
about Clarice I badn't set eyes on He made a face and blushed, but the V front style made.
him yet, and bavin' a curiosity to he owned up. They fit the neck andknow wbat bs looked Ilka, I took a "She has," he said. RED snug
chance and bad blm come In. I was "Well." I says, "that hand stay there.
all set to see a wispy young dude, waabed wltb Dobbins' soap. And I MAN 2 FOR 25 CTS.
mobbe with a monakle or whatever understand you ain't got much use

LiSl they call them one-ey- e windows and for Dobbins' soan. Bo you must suit TROY'S BEST PRODUCT(jtt Jls 0 t T. S I jubba g Utue aiinpea eeerew vianca u epiie ox (be aoa. la jfJJsU I assxsxsxsxsx--st TP i
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